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the kindliest Indian 'in-laws', who live in Indian style and
who have pinched for years to send Ram Dass to England
and buy him plum-coloured dittos, have no home to offer.
A grass mat on the floor, and a pillau in a brass dish, is not
a milieu in which the most genuine hospitality can make an
English girl at home, nor is maternity in a chaul, or India
mass-dwelling, possible. If the young man does not come
of a westernized family, and has no prospects which guar-
antee a Western mode of living, the marriage is impossible.
Once more, read, my attractive English girl who loves an
Indian lad. Marriage to India, the pathetic life-story of a
girl student in an American University, who married a
charming brown Indian lad, with the tan body that did
not fade,

A great and a grave subject for all who reflect, with, like
everything else, both good and evil in its womb.